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" And then our old Subahdar,
Sher Khan, of Slasher's Horse, I saved his life so often
That it got quite a matter of course. The old lion-heart was brave,
There was no mistake about that; But 'twas past belief how he'd come to grief,
Being somewhat inclined to fat.
"Then just in the nick of time
I would gallop through the foe, And bring him away from the frightful fray
Across my saddle bow. My hcf se got crocked at last
Prom always carrying double ; And it grew a jest when things went wrong, < Oh, send for our Bertie, Bertie Long I
There's the Subahdar in trouble.'
"But as for getting the cross,
The Colonel would swear by old Nicholas, 'Twas a blank, blank, five-starred joke,
And the affair was getting ridiculous. * By all means give a lift
To your ag6d friend so fat. But don't come to me for a ruddy V.C.
For a blankety thing like that.'
" That ancient Subahdar
Then came to my relief, And concocted a plan, did that noble man,
Which solaced all my grief.